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St. Valentine. 

Winter snows are all a meltin' 

Skies are gettiiv soft and mild 
South winds smell like things a growiiv 

Listen! Heah dat music child? 

^ 'Taint Spring sets your heart a thrilliiv — 
I Do you think its spring a comin' 

^_Oh! No, no, no, Honey, mine. 

J- It is Old St. Valentine. 

He's the saint of love, my darlin' 
Can't he cold where he is found 

Jes' his bein' here makes music, 
Light and sweetness all around. 

W hat's he make his music out of ? 

Folkses heart strings, Chile, you know 
He jes' plays upon 'cm soft like. 

Makes 'cm vibrate sweet and lojw. 

Folkses hearts is mighty broken, 
Warped and shriveled worse'n mine 

If (lev don't respond in music — 
Fingnered by Saint Valentine. 

— Aunt Chloe. 



How Katharine Got Her Valentine. 

(A True Story. ) 

"Whew! How does this strike you for 
spring weather?" said John Ackers, as he 
hastily closed the door, stamped the snow from 
his feet and hustled up to the glowing base 
burner in Farmer Johnston's cozy sitting room. 

"I only had twelve children at school today. 
The storm was too much for the little duffers." 
"Jiist hear that wind! A violent sort of a 



valentine Old Boreas is whispering to the 
world this year, sure. That doesn't sound 
much like mating birds and budding' flowers, 
does it, Grandma?" 

"Where's Katharine ?" He questioned, as 
lie tossed his coat and cap on the lounge. "Is 
this all the mail there was?" and a shade of 
disappointment was in his tone as he took a 
circular and book catalogue from the shelf by 
the clock. 

One of the breeziest, happiest, merriest boys 
that ever jumped a hurdle or waited tables for 
his board at Yankton College, and at the 
same time one of the best students in the class 
of '04. 

What chance whirl of the wheel then had 
landed him this February afternoon, a country 
school teacher out on the Dakota prairie, ten 
miles from Yankton? Maybe it was fortune 
turned that wheel! Maybe financial necessity; 
Maybe little cupid unaided, he has performed 
mightier revolutions in his day. 

Be that as it may, true it is that during the 
spring term of her one year in college, Kath- 
arine Johnson had boarded at the same club, 
belonged to the same literary society and had 
I. ecu animated by the same Yankton spirit as 
h hn Ackers. And the little Yankton pin she 
w oie 00 the front of her shirt waist that June 
night after the last of the commencement good 
times had ended, was singularly like the one 
that an hour before had shone on the coat lapel 
of the big, blonde college nian, John. 

Rack to the little farm that had been her 
home since babyhood, back to the care of grand 
father and grandmother went Katharine. 
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Heroically? No. No thought of heroics en- 
tered her healthy, girlish heart. She loved it 
all, the wide, wide prairies, the clear air, the 
glorious sunsets, the song of the meadow 
larks and quail, the long, free sweep of the 
wind. She loved the honest open hospitality 
of the sturdy earnest people like herself, and 
all unconsciously she enjoyed the prim sweet 
refinement of her own simple home. A ver- 
itable bit of New England it was, dislodged 
from the Berkshire Hills and dropped down 
here in the vast (rudeness of the great new 
west to radiate its culture and refinement for 
miles around, and indeed it became the center, 
the heart of the life of the district. It was 
Farmer Johnson who built the first little box 
of a school house, in Chipeway county. It 
was Farmer Johnson who still held Sunday- 
school in that little Ark like structure. And 
did a harvester break down, a corn-crib blow 
over, a foolish colt run into barbed wire, or a 
"foolish boy show coltish tendency to kick 
over the traces, it was Farmer Johnson who 
was looked to, to set things right. 

So when in January the teacher "took sick" 
with typhoid, just at that most inopportune 
time between "fall plowin' and spring plant" 
in' " when the big boys get out their White's 
Arithmetic and Barnes History and "take to 
learning'-'. When spelling schools and lyce- 
ums and "doins at the school house" make 



bright spots in the dull monotony of farm life 
in the winter, all the district mourned. 

Then it was that Farmer Johnson "reck- 
oned Katharine might know some one down 
at Yankton who could come out and take 
the place/ 9 

He "reckoned" not amiss. It was only for 
eight weeks, and eighty dollars would come 
handy to a college man in his senior year, and 
long winter evenings in the quiet of Farmer 
Johnson's sitting room made making up work 
an easy matter. 

Katharine thought hard when appealed to. 
She wrinkled her brows and fumbled abstract- 
ly at the little pin on her shirt waist in deepest 
meditation. Then a bright idea flashed into 
her head, so bright that it cast a pink flush 
over her strong sweet face and lit up her brave 
black eyes. 

And that is how John Ackers came to be 
standing w ith his hands behind him warming 
his back by the hard coal stove this Friday 
afternoon the 13th day of February, just as 
Katharine came blustering in from the barn, 
where she had been out shutting up the chick- 
ens for the night, shaking her cold fingers and 
making as much commotion and stir in the 
Quaker quietness of the little sitting room as 
one of her own Dakota blizzards. "Say 
Katharine/' began John, "Sam Finley is going 
to Yankton early in the morning, and will be 
back Sunday. He wants me to go with him 
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but I'll Have to go to the store ami stay all 
night so as to start early." 

"Those books I sent for didn't come today 
so I will have to go after them or I'll never 
in the world get my thesis done in time." And 
what was more to the point, though he didn't 
say so, he couldn't get the set of "Little Class- 
ics" he had ordered as a valentine for 
Katherine. 

"I hate to go/' he continued. "I can't tell 
why but I have an unreasonable feeling that I 
ought not to leave you folks alone tonight. 
Its stormy but not so dreadfully cold." 

'The conceit of it! ! Mr. Man'" laughed 
Katharine, "How long since you have l>ecome 
indispensable to this family?" 

"Go, of course you will go. What non' 
sense!" And she hurried out into the kitchen 
that he might not see the troubled look that 
would come in spite of herself. Not for any- 
thing would she tell him that this was the one 
night of all the winter she wanted most for him 
to stay. 

Not two hours ago Mr. Macon had left the 
rent for the "south forty". Left it in cash 
too, so stupid! "But pshaw! who ever heard 
Off burglars away out here, a stormy night 
too!" What possessed her to read the ac- 
count in last Sunday's paper of that murder of 
an old farmer for his money. 

"Katherine Johnson, behave yourself," she 
said almost aloud. And she began to sing 
"Away Down South in Dixie." as she put over 
the tea kettle and stirred Up the biscuits for 
supper. 

At nine o'clock Grandma Johnson mixed 
the buckwheat cakes and set them in a warm 
corner to rise. Grandfather shook down the 
fire, put in the coal and they went in to bed. 
Katharine wished they slept up stairs. If 
either of them felt any uneasiness about the 
money no one knew it. Katharine tried 
to read but she couldn't. She imagined there 
were eyes at every window. Her hands fair- 
ly trembled as she took the (amp and went up 



to her room. It was a new experience, this 
unreasonable haunting fear. She had never felt 
it before in all her brave young life. 

She started to turn out the light, but hesi- 
tated, then stooped down and looked under the 
bed, and in the closet, and even gave a half 
guilty glance back of the old fashioned bureau 
that Stood across one corner of the room. 

It wasn't the cold that made her shiver as 
she crawled in between the blankets on the 
big feather bed. 

She never knew how long she had been 
asleep when she wakened suddenly — every 
sense, keenly alert — something was wrong, her 
breath came quick, her heart l>eat so fast she 
trembled. Had she been dreaming some hor- 
rid dream! Hark! What was that? She 
surely heard some one moving down stairs. 
See that light on her ceiling, it couldn't be the 
light shining up through the register from the 
Stove, for it moved. There now it has grown 
dimmer. 

Inaction wasn't possible to Katharine John- 
i n. W ithout a sound she crept to the reg- 
ister. It was partly Open. Oh why hadn't 
she heeded the fear that had warned her of this 
hi ur ! 

Why! Oh why! must John have gone this 
one night of all the year when she needed 
him. 

Over in the corner of the sitting room by 
the stair door, she could see a light, a dim 
Bickering light, as of a candle, shaded at that. 

She could hear some one breathing. If she 
could only see! 

Oh, but she could see, see enough to dis- 
tinguish a strange man bending over something 
near him. As he shifted his position his foot 
struck something on the floor. The light fell 
for an instant on the blade of a knife or a 
chisel — - 

She rose quickly, every bit of trembling gone 
from her — 

[f God would only give her strength to save 
( irandfather ! 
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I fer window opened on the front porch. No 
Indian in ambush ever moved more silently 
than she as she threw on her clothes, grabbed 
a blanket from the 1>ed, slipped the catch and 
i i cned her window. 

The wind had gone down. It was dark and 
Still, Oh so dark, and the half mile between 
her and the nearest neighbor seemed to stretch 
out into infinite blackness. 

She couldn't go. She never, never could. 
She turned back, groped her way to the cush- 
ion on the bureau — a college pin may seem a 
meager shield against the powers of darkness 
— but she felt brave as she turned again to 
the window. The snow on the roof of her 
porch deadened the sound of her steps. She 
reached the edge, let herself down, clung one 
instant by her hands, then dropped to the 
gTi >und. 

There was no turning back now. The free" 
dom of action seemed to give her courage, on 
she ran as she had never run before. 

The Xewcomer home grew nearer and 
nearer, she was there. 

It seemed to her hours, but in reality it w as 
only minutes before Mr. Newcomer, the hired 
man and Tom were dressed, well armed and 
Speeding back to the little threatened home. 

Katharine too weary to keep up w ith them ; 
too wild with fear to wait till Mrs. Newcomer 
could come with her, hurried after them, pray- 
ing that she might have strength to l>ear what- 
ever awaited her. 

She reached the little yard just as the three 
men burst open the door, and there on the 
floor by an open box of books, a volume of 
the Little Classics in his hand, sat the aston- 
ished John Ackers. 

On reaching the store he had found his 
expected box of books, and so gave up the 
Yankton trip. 

He had come in so still he flattered himself 
no one could have heard him. 

Katharine got her Valentine. 

— "A Belated '04." 



The Rebellion of Grace Arnold. 

Professor Augustus Moore had one grievous 
fault that came near to ending his career as a 
High School instructor in English. He had 
an almost unconquerable fear of the wiles of 
the feminine portion of the student body. But 
this dread of the ordinary High School girl 
paled into insignificance beside his timidity 
in the presence of Grace Arnold. What was 
worse, Grace knew that Moore was afraid of 
her and he knew that Grace knew of his ridi- 
culous embarrassment in the presence of girls. 
For he had overheard her saying to her chum, 
"Bah N . yes, his hair is pretty enough, but 
whet) it comes to a big man's being afraid of 
girls, deliver mel K Ob, I think he is just nat' 
urally cl.tvalrous", protested the chum. Chiv- 
alrous, fid dlesticks ! He's just naturally silly," 
was the contemptuous rejoinder. And Moore 
was glad they passed out of hearing, for well 
he knew whom they were discussing. 

And so in spite of the fact that Grace Arnold 
was quite the prettiest girl in the school, in 
spite of her cleverness, in spite of her perfect 
politeness to him, the professor avoided her 
scrupulously. The other girls he gradually 
became accustomed to even so far mastering 
his fears as to criticize them occasionally, but 
not so with Grace. 

Along in the first of the second semester 
when the juniors were studying versification, 
matters came to a crisis. St. Valentine's Day 
was at hand, and the assignment was the writ- 
ing of a Valentine. Miss Arnold had shoTcn 
unusual poetic ability, and as was natural, 
Professor Moore called for her "poem" with 
his eyes on his class book. 

"I didn't write any," came in the sweet 
cool tones of Miss Arnold's voice. 

Mr. Moore was so startled that he actually 
looked her in the eyes. Such a thing as a 
flunk recorded against Miss Arnold was un- 
precedented. He went on to the next name 
without comment. It was not till the roll had 
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Ijeen finished that three were found who res- 
ponded with Valentines. 

Professor Moore closed his book quietly but 
there was an angry light in his eyes. "The 
assignment for tomorrow is the next ten 
pag«S ( ii poetry in the texts. Davis, Kenyon 
and Miss Wright may he excused to the as* 
scmbly. The rest may prepare your Knglish 
HOW and report this afternoon at two o'clock 
tor recitation." The sentence was heard in 
complete and dismayed silence. A spirit of 
mischief has seized the class when Grace had 
answered unprepared, and all but two or three 
had their verses ready. And the river was pin- 
ing for the lack of some one to skate on it! 

Miss Arnold sat silent and flushed, gazing 
steadfastly out of the window until she he- 
came aware that Moure was watching her fix- 
edly, then, without glancing toward him, she 
Opened her geometry and became absorbed in 
her propositions. Presently Mr. Moore re- 
marked quietly : 

"I want your time givefi to English ex" 
clusively. All ether papers laid aside, please." 

( i race closed her geometry and resumed her 
occupation of gazing out of the window. The 
other pupils looked at her and wondered. 
Grace the studious, Grace the good-natured, 
Grace the favorite of teachers and pupils, 
Grace acting the role of the must unruly mem- 
1 er of the class. The color surged back and 
d rtih in the professor's face; he, too, saw and 
wondered at the phenomenon. 

Two c'clock found the third hour English 
class back in the English room, ready to be 
good and get excused as soon as possible. 
Mr. Moore did not look very comfortable as 
he picked up his record hook and began quietly 

I don't understand yet just why the failure 
i t" this morning occurrred. If it was meant 
for a joke, I am afraid I fail to see the point. 
You all understand that assignments are not 
made entirely to please you, but partly to ben- 
efit you. T hope yen will not consider it nec- 
essary to assert your independence of thought 
and action again. Miss Arnold, you mav read 
your verses." 

Miss Arnold noted his flush of emharrass- 
mcnt and the w ay he dropped his eves as' she 



answered quietly, "I didn't write any." Pub- 
lic sentiment was turning against her; there 
was a faint yet distinct whisper of "Hee! haw ! 
and her name was Maud P There was a sup- 
pressed snicker, and Miss Arnold's mouth 
twitched even while her cheeks Hushed 
and her blue eyes flashed. Moore looked up 
angrily; he too, heard and he said quicklv, 

-W hy not?" 

"Because, just because I didn't," with a defi- 
ant note. He read contempt in her glance and 
felt that she knew the trepidation in his heart. 
He shut his mouth hard and went on with the 
roll. The pupils exchanged amused glances, 
and he saw that too. 

There were two who had not "finished their 
l>oems" yet, and when he had excused the rest 
he told them to file their completed poems on 
his desk before they left the building. Then 
he went off for a moment ; he wanted to get 
away from everybody. He was angry with 
Miss Arnold . but above all angry with himself 
because he had not l>een able "to call Miss 
Arnold down" properly. He allowed himself 
to be wretched for half an hour, calling himself 
vari< us kinds of fools and repeating her phrase 
"He's just naturally silly," then returned to 
the attack. 

Miss Arnold was alone in the room and had 
evidently been preparing her Latin ; the papers 
of the other two were filed on his desk. Per- 
haps if he had known that Grace had helped 
the ( thtrs finish their stanzas, his indignation 
would have overcome his fear of her. He 
read the verses on his desk carefully, then 
looked at Miss Arnold. She was constructing 
triangles with all the innocence of guileless 
eighteen. 

"Miss Arnold," he said sharply yet almost 
unsteadily, "have you written your stanzas for 
a Vanentine?'' 

She lifted her head quickly, "No sir 99 
"Have jroti tried?" 

"No, sir." A circle was described with 
much deliberation. 

He left his desk and came over by her. She 
erected < H two parallel lines with great preci- 
sion, hut her hand shook just a little. 

"Do I understandd that you refuse to make 
any atempt to prepare the assignment ?" She 
leaned hack and looked at him curiously. Mis 
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eyes did not flinch; he was angry clear through 
and iliere was no fear of her in his glance. 
'■"Phu I am forced to the conclusion that it 
is pure stubhorness on your part. In that 
case, there is nothing to be done/' The mom- 
entary Hash of triumphant scorn in her eyes 
la V<1; still no relenting in his gaze, no return 
of shyness. 4 T am confident from jour w< rk 
li ar you are mentally capable of writing a 
Valentine or any kind of verse. But if you 
will not, T have no physical power to make 
you." 

''It's so silly," she broke out passionately. "I 
consider the writing of sentimental love ditties 
are abuse of talents — " 

"There is nothing silly about it except your 
behaviour," he interrupted with quite as much 
warmth. "But that isn't the question. You 
are expected to prepare assignments to the best 
of your ability without questioning the motive! 
I, I don't want to be rude, there was just a 
hint of his former manner with her, but your 
conduct today seems to me extremely child- 
ish. You are old enough to know that the 
discipline of the school demands that you con- 
form to reasonable requirements w ithout ques- 
tioning. Uftless you wish to conform to the 
rule. Miss Arnold, I shall have to insist/' 

He paused in consternation. She had gone 
back to her angles and lines, but he could see 
the tear drops gathered on her heavy dark- 
lashes. 

She was going to cry! Mis heart stopped 
beating at the thought. All his former cour" 
age deserted him. lie could face an angry 
mob. Irate parents and factious school boards 
never disturbed him in the least, but a weep- 
ing woman! ! ! What could he do? What 
had he done? 

The compass dropped from the truant fin- 
gers, the curly head went down on the desk 
in a st< Tin of B hs — 

Professor Augustus Moore gave a wild 
glance of helplessness, raallied his forces and 
beat a dignified but hasty retreat. 

He was a man who could see deep into 
the philisophy of history but here was a pro- 
blem too deep for his historic sense. What, 
oh what was the cause of the Rebellion? 

To yog who are versed in woman's ways — 
we put the question. 

— Alice Schoonover, '06. 



How Caesar Died, 

While the following is clipped from one of 
our exchanges, we could imagine it might 
have come from one of our own members of 
the annex who has been struggling with Julius 
Caesar. 

A 10 vear old boy was asked by his teacher 
t« write a short essay on the anniversary of 
Julius Caesars death, March 15. The result 
was the following: 

"Julius Caesar was born in the year 1492, 
during the reign of Columbus. He chose 
war as a trade, and liked it very well. He 
took after the Helvetians, and they ran like 
everything. Just as he was about to cross 
the Tiber he shouted, "Wait till you see the 
whites of their eyes, then lire.' His army 
loved him, and he kept a grocery store in the 
Forum. No. 16, on the left side, next to the 
temple of Jupiter. 

"It is just 1944 years since Caesar was 
struck with a stab knife. The case was at once 
reported to the Roman police, and two de- 
tectives were assigned on it. They had good 
clews and expected to make arrests the next 
day. Caesar was mixed up in a fight in the 
First Ward of Rome. Some say he tried to 
count out Brutus, who was running for Alder* 
man. M ark Antony was one of the election 
judges, and a preacher of funeral sermons. 
Caesar was stabbed as he was coming out of 
the City Hall. When he fell he shouted, "Veni, 
vidi, vici.' The body was taken to the morgue 
Mrs. Caesar had been warned that her hus- 
band might be stabbed, and he was told to re- 
member the date, but no attention was paid to 
it. That night there was a big earthquake, 
and people saw phantoms. Tt was a wild night 
The comor held an inquest, and returned a 
verdict of murder while temporarily insane. 
Mr. Caesar left many relatives and debts, but 
they were canceled. He was the man who 
made the famous remark : T11 fight it out on 
this line if it takes all summer/ and compiled 
a book for the TOth grade. Little is known 
about his folks, but he was popular in his set 
until he got into politics. 

"Nohodv was ever tried for the murder, 
but the police thought Brutus had a hand in it. 
He never was considered overbright He 
was afterward shot in a saloon fight. The 
death of Caesar teaches us that polities is 
dangerous." — Ex. 
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Election Of Officers. 

The debating cltib has elected the following 
officers for the coming semester: 

President — Mae ( 'heetham. 

Vice President — George Young. 

Secretary — Fred Murphy. 

Treasurer — Richard Conn* illy. 

Sergeant-at-arms — Freeman I )< >rrence. 

Executive Committee — Karl Stewart, Will 
Warriner, and George Young. 

The sides drawn are as follows: Tst divis- 
ion: Robert Rattray. Ralph Stevens, Mae 
( heetham, George Young. Fred Murphy, Ar 
x iii Shaw, Freeman Dorrence. 

2nd division: Earl Stewart, Richard Con- 
m Ily, Dan Craig, Lowell Lucas, Allen Walker, 
Neil Van Meter, William Warriner. 

The latest debate was on the question, "Re- 
m Ived, that the United States should not annex 
any more foreign territory," Lowell Lucas, 
leader of affirmative. Freeman Dorrence, leader 
of the negative. Decisis n i f the judges: Af- 
firmative 2, Negative 1. 

The name- of Fugene McGuire and Ralph 
Hammer were proposed for membership. 



Debating Club Banquet. 

The Victors in the half yearly debating eon- 
test were banqueted by the losers at the home 
of Richard Connolly, Feb. 4th. 

According to a li ng established custom 
the club is divided at the first meeting of each 
semester into two sections. A record is kept 
of all decisions and at the end of the half year 
the side having the greater number of points 
U declared the winning side and is banqueted 
by the losers. 

These social evenings have cofne to be re- 



garded as among the pleasantest events of the 
school year. 

The one at Mr. Connolly's was no excep- 
tion. A short musical program preceded the 
banquet. The most applauded numbers were 
the flute solos by Murphy. 

President Mac Cheetham was toastmaster. 
The after dinner Speeches were unusually 
(lexer. The one on "Toasts and Toast Mak" 
ing" by Murphy and on "Girls" by Stewart, 
deserve to be preserved. 

—E. C, '06. 



Honor Emblems For Debate. 

This is the time of year when the football 
hero steps aside and lets the other fellow come 
1 efore the foot-lights on the high school stage. 
The "other fellow" in most schools is the de" 
hater. The love of contest runs as hot in his 
veins as it does in that of his brother of the 
mighty muscle. The measure of mental power, 
the clash of mind against mind in the inter- 
scholastic debate, while not as spectacular as 
the scrimmage of the gridiron is fraught with 
as great interest and is as productive of as good 
results. Debate gives a mental poise, a com- 
mand of one's mental powers and a facility of 
speech that no other drill can give. Tf a boy 
who by nerve, dexterity and physical strength 
lias carried a football over the goal line deserves 
t< wear an honor emblem on his sweater. North 
High 1 elieves that the boy who by careful 
study, clear thinking and forceful expression 
has defeated an opponent from another school 
in (lebnte. deserves recognition of equal mo- 
ment. So the Faculty has decreed an award 
to be given for meritorious work in inter- 
scholastic debate. The conditions of award 
have not been fully determined on. Tt will l>e 
an award worth striving for. 
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NORTH DES MOINES HIGH SCHOOL. 

DES MOINES, IOWA. 

The Oracle is published by the Students of North 
Des Moines High School, once a month, from October 
to June, The June number will be an annual. 

Entered December 10, 11)02, at Des Moines, Iowa, 
as second-class mail matter, under act of Congress of 
March 3d, 1879. 



THE STAFF: 

Earl Stewart '05 - Editor-in-Chief 
Alice Schoonover '06 - - - Literary Editor 
Lulu Rollinson '05 - - Personal and Social 
Rohert Spencer '05 Organization and Exchange 
Mac Cheetham, '0"), - - Business Manager 
Sidney Craiger '05 Artis 



Subscription rates 00 cents per year. Single cop- 
ies 10 cents. For advertising rates, apply to Business 
Managers. Address all communications to, The 
Oracle, North High School, Des Moines Iowa. 

The Oracle for sale at Principal's office, Baker- 
Trisler Co , Shissler-Chase Co. , Mose Jacob's and (Ira- 
ham's Drug Store. For back numbers apply to Editor- 
in-Chief. 



Contributions and subscriptions from graduates, 
and friends of the school, will be thankfully received. 



The Senior Issue. 

Now that Love's red hearts and Cupid's 
darts are out of the way, every energy of every 
Senior will he turned toward making the is- 
suing of the next number of the Oracle a his- 
tory-making event As in the January num- 
ber, the class of "04" show ed the stuff of which 
she is made, so in the March issue w ill " '05" 
endeavor to establish the superior quality of 
heir members. The entire contents will be the 
work of Seniors. May it l>e such a number 
that the standard of the class may be measured 
by it, with credit to itself! 



Assemblies* 

During the last month we had the pleasure 
of listening to Mr. Lynde of Chicago on "Set- 
tlement Children." He called attention to the 
fact that the death rate of children is five per 



cent greater in rear tenements than houses ordi" 
narily situated. One little girl on seeing a rose 
for the first time thought it was a red cabbage. 
Mr. Lynde is enthusiastic in his work and a 
very earnest speaker. He said that what we 
need is men of high ideals; men who can work 
themselves up and then be able to reach down 
and lift up a brother. 

Our Neighbor. 

North High School is fortunate in having 
a good neighbor. W ith Des Moines College 
just across the way, we have always l>een on 
the friendliest of terms. During our high 
school days we mingle socially, we meet in de- 
1 ate, on the field and gridiron until the halls 
and campus l>ecome so familiar that when 
graduation time comes, it seems only natural to 
consider I). M. C a step higher in our pre- 
scribed course. Thus each year w e send to the 
college a number of our own, who taking with 
them the North High spirit serve to character- 
ize the tone of the higher institution and im" 
press themselves upon its life. 



College Advertising, 

There is a very heated controversy at present 
among the colleges of the state over college 
inspection of high schools. It is claimed that 
Iowa City is getting more than her share of 
high school graduates. It may l)e so, but IoAva 
City advertises in many and legitimate .ways. 
For instance the Daily Iowan comes to North 
High every morning. It is open on the table. 
The young people read it w ith interest — become 
familiar with the college life reflected there, 
familiar w ith the names of the men, who are 
leading in athletics, and debate — until before 
they know it they have an "at home'' feeling 
for the whole institution that aids much in set- 
tling the question of — Where shall I go for my 
college work? 

The Daily Iowan, "The Scarlet and Black" 
and "The Daily Cardinal" are all there on our 
exchange list. 
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Spring Athletics. 

W hile our track team consists almost wholly 
of new material, the prospects for a creditable 
showing in the spring meets are by no means 
discouraging, We have a larger number in 
the gymnasium this year than ever before and 
the work done is more satisfactory. The lx>ys 
seem to have gone in for business and nothing 
but favorable reports have been received from 
Prof. Pule, under whose efficient instruction 
they are working. 

The gymnasium class meets three times a 
week, on Tuesday. Thursday and Saturday af 
ternoons, from 2:30 to 4:30. Most of the 
time so far has been spent in general training. 
Some basket ball has been indulged in, but no 
attempt has been made to organize a regular 
team or to arrange a schedule. 

Tt is expected that indoor meets will l>egin 
about the middle of February and be held bi- 
weekly till out of door work begins. At a re- 
cent meeting of the track team Mills Aldrcdge 
was elected track captain for 1905. 



Our Advisory Board* 

One of the most helpful things in the de- 
velopment of athletic spirit in North High has 
been the active sympathy and co-operation of 
some of our leading North Des. Moines busi" 
ness men. The splendid gift of sweaters for 
our football team is still fresh in our memory. 
A number of these men have had considerable 
experience in athletics, both in schools and col- 
leges, and in order that we might more readily 
have the 1>enefit of their experience and advice 
an advisory board, has l>een provided for by an 
amendment to the constitution of the Associa- 



tion. This board consists of seven men. The 
present members are K. M. O'Brien, Chairman, 
F. E. Goddell, Secretary. F. L. Kern, Chas. H. 
Clarke, George I). I)obs< n, Thos. Hosmer and 
Clifford DePuy. 



Our Honorary Members. 

At a recent meeting of the Advisory Board 
it was voted to recommend to the Association 
an amendment to the Constitution providing 
for honorary members. Each person elected an 
honorary member pays two dollars annually 
into the treasury of the Association and in re~ 
turn therefor receives a certificate of member- 
ship which entitles him to entrance into all 
athletic contests in which North High partici" 
pates and also to all athletic entertainments at 
the High School building. Tt is expected in 
tin's way to give our many friends in North 
Des Moines and throughout the city an oppor- 
tunity to show in a tangible way their interest 
in our institution. The plan is meeting with 
general favor and promises to be not only of 
financial advantage but also a means of bring- 
ing- our friends into closer touch and sympathy 
with our athletics. 



Notes. 

Football pictures are unusually good con- 
sidering the subjects. 

A challenge has l>een received from Grinnell 
for a basket ball game to l>e played in Des 
Moines March to. with a return game at Grin- 
nell the last of March. 

Some of the new material is showing up well 
in athletic work. Noticeably, Hunter, Cooper 
and Hammer. 
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Supt. Storms of Cherokee had a long article 
in the Sunday Register and Leader on "Society 
and the High School Student." The disas" 
trous effects of so-called "society" on Student 
life was so vividly portrayed that .the "powers 
thai be" must all have taken warning 1 . Possi- 
bly this accounts for the death of Society news 
in this issue. 

# *■ 

On the night of January 2th, from far and 
near, from Kast, West, Xorth and South Des 
Moines, the mysterious D. O. R's gathered to- 
gether the select fraternity of the city at the 
home of Lyle Bradley for a social evening. 
Thirty guests were present and the evening 
was spent with music and games. 

■* * * 

Elmer Astelford of the Manual Training 
class has completed a handsome lxx>kcase for 
the Hotany department. 

# # # 

Tom Hosmcr, 04 was up looking over the 
institution the 3rd. 

Miss Fagen was forced to drop her school 
work for a time on account of sickness. 

Vaii Hostetter has again raised his voice in 
reform. This time it is against the conditions 
that prevail in the street-car waiting room. It 
may have been Van's article in the Register 
and Leader or it may have been the result of 
the effort of the Woman's Club. Any way the 
slot machines have disappeared. 



Notes From the Annex. 

Editors for this lepartment of the Oracle 
have been appointed from the Annex, so if 
there are any inaccuracies throw your bouquets 



at them and don't bring them to the Upper 
floor. 

Earl Beezley is a candidate for a position in 
the all-star base l>all team. 

Ed. Hunter is 80 in love with the Merchant 
of Venice that he talks it in his sleep. 

Louis Saunderson has invented a snow plow 
for his bob. 1 le has applied for a patent. 

Homer Rawson has decided that blue clothes 
and brass buttons will be more becoming to 
him than pink and green, SO he is going to 
enter Shattuck Military School. 

Will Henry and Clara Holden thought thev 
m uld get even w ith the weather man and skate 
even if it was thirty degrees below zero. But 
when they found the dam one big icicle — and 
the sandwich man's stock in trade frozen solid 
they gave it up. 

The color work for this month in the art 
department is the study of Japanese art. S< one 
very beautiful work has been done in Miss 
Bradshaw's room. Many are at work on origi- 
nal valentines. To be sure the CUpids all wear 
ch< 1: sticks in their hair and carry Japanese 
umbrellas, but thev tell the same story as the 
little fat fellow with the bow and arrow. 



Their usual stunt — Miss Murphy— 
what are you and Sara doing there 0 " 
Philip^'Nothing." 



Philip, 



Miss Simmons — Water doesn't flow up hill, 
does it, Vernon ? 

Vernon — Xot generally. 

The following item just as it was dr< pped 
into the Oracle h x was too good to be lost : 

"Gk l ire Sender has besan the yotise of that 
dangerous weapon called the Razor." 

N. B. George always was inclined to cut up. 
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WHEN THE ORACLE SPEAKS LET NO DOG BARK 5 



Encouraging comment overheard by ye edi- 
tor. 

freshman (after having looked at the cover 
page and "Wisdom") — "Gee! but it's a punk 
number! There wasn't a funny thing in it." 

Learned Pater Familias (who picks Up the 
Oracle along with his North American Re- 
view) — "Not very edifying! Rather silly !" 

Alumnus — "I'm expected to pay ten cents 
every month just to read a half dozen Alumni 
notes. They're just put in to fill up space any- 
way." 

Senior (looking over Alumni number) — 
'The Oracle seems to care more about last 
year's class than it does anybody else." 



I le Hi :its upon the billows 
Like a bouncing new bell buoy 
To see him bobbing round the pool. 
Would fill your heart with joy. 
He's like a big pneumatic pillow, — 
Even bull frogs envy him. 
And the polly-wogs ain't in it. 
When Dorrence's in the swim. 



Miss R — (In Caesar) — I wish that when 
you use slang you would express it in Latin. 
\y. W.—Oh Galli ! 



Ralph Stevens' sprained wrist had the un" 
fortunate effect of keeping him from running 
at the gymn for a while. He is said to have 
been inconsolable. 



Glen Hunter was very much "stuck on a 
tabaret" of his own manufacture in the Manual 
training department. It wasn't due so much 
ti the excellence of workmanship as the nature 
< * 'he varnish. 



Boyd Osborne has applied for the position of 
poet to the King of the Pollywogs. It is a 
job he ( light to star in. 



Athletic Manager Rule was heard to remark- 
that he would make a basket ball team as soon 
as he saw the material. Where has he l>een 
that he hasn't seen "Stevie?" 



Earl Hukill — (In Solid Geom.) — Friday's 
the last day. Let's have a general jolification." 
Miss Faoen — "We have that every day." 



Mae C. — How much land could a bankrupt 
have in the city, a quarter of a mile? 



Mills Aldredge— (In Virgil)— Grant us, O 
Appollo, a stable home. 



Mary Connolly — Each state shall have as 



Miss Frisbie, speaking of the Russo-Turk- 
ish war — "Russia hoped to get a slice of Tur- many representatives as it has population 
key." 

The juniors had no such hope to sustain 
them. 



There was a wild rumor afloat that Murphy 
if '8o" had broken all his bachelor traditions 
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CUPID A\AKE5 A "GOOD DEAll' IN 

"THE GAHE OP HEARTS. 



and had taken a girl to the banquet of the 
"Deputation of Rnl>es." Careful investigation 
proves the rumor wholly unfounded. 



Earl Hukill — (A Senior ) - 
good as them others. 



lieni aren't as 



Miss F. — The clauses beginning- with "shall" 
are duties, not powers. 

Rob. S. — Is this clause a duty: 'The presi- 
dent shall at stated times receive a salary." 



The people at the comer drug store couldn't 
understand why Earl II. always insisted on 
bringing her in for ice cream whenever he 
came home fr< :n skating. The mystery was 
solved when the following clipping Buttered 
from his pocket as he left the store: 
"Ice cream he bought his darling 
And she ate and ate and ate. 
Till at last her heart she gave him 
To make room for one more plate." 



Miss F. — The water of this channel is ven 
shallow. Some places the bottom comes up t< 
the top. 



A Sophomore in college w as he 
A 1i< >n w ith ladies. \ < u see. 
Yet he said. "All the samee 
I much prefer Mavmee 
She just suits mv taste to a "T. 



In first hour English. 

Miss (i. — John, if you persist in cultivating 
the social side of your nature. \ shall put von 
between two girls. 

( J< hn persists.) 



It may be that "music has power to soothe 
the savage breast," but we would hate to risk 
the scalps of the X. II. hand if they should at- 
tempt to serenade a band of Comanches. 
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A Tale of Woe. 



The editor sat in his easy chair 
W ith a dee]> worn frown and disheveled hair 
And from his heart rose an anguished prayer — 

For "copy." 

He studied the contributions through 

One limping poem, a joke or two, 

And he sighed, 44 Ye gods! what shall I do! 

For 'copy P 99 

He thought of the class of old 44 '04" 
That class alas which is no more, 
Who always gave such a gcxxllv store 

Of "copy." 

He thought too of Van the now vanished lad 
Of the wild, wierd "pipe dreams" he often had 
Dreams and fancies that weren't half bad 

For "copy." 



Of Rummers talks, of Miss Webb's "Dart" 
Of Chickasaw County, of Burr's crushed heart, 
That never ceased to serve their part 

As "copy." 

But they are gone, not one remains 

To give of his note book, his time, his brains 

To relieve these terrible harrowing strains 

Of call for "copy." 

He thought with a start, of the printer bold, 
His heart stopped beating, his blood ran cold, 
And his reason snapped as his hands took hold 
Of that meager "copy." 

They keep him caged in his sanctum now, 
He's perfectly harmless his keepers vow, 
But if you should open the door I allow 

He'd pounce on you for "copy." 



Lost — All hopes of securing a smile from 
the editor's of the Oracle, unless you respond 
to the call for contributions. 



Dw ight Sterrett — (pointing to the vertebra 
of a whale) — Here we have the vertebra of a 
quail. 



No wonder Miss M. complains of distorted 
4< feet'' in the metrical compositions handed in 
in English. One Botany student announced 
with glee that his "corn" had sprouted and 
grown an inch in two days, and half the Seniors 
insist they have sat up nights for a week work- 
ing ( >n "Bun van." 



Miss F. — What form of government did the 
Sa\( us have before they came over? 

Holly S. — They didn't have any. They were 
just contented with Nature. 



Mr. Barton says that the Oracle was "away 
)ff" in the last number. He savs that he has 
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l)cen :<raring the old shoos and ruling the rice 
instead of dodging them. 



(ieo. L. — Congress passed a statue and 
named it the commission. 



Miss R. — Should this he "ut?" 
Claud— "Ne," 



Miss Fagen — What is the rule for exponents 
in multiplication ? 
Xo< idles — Adam. 



ist Member of Debating Club — "Dorrence 
is going to make a good member of the club. 
He throws his whole self into the delxite." 

2nd Member — "(lee! There must have been 
s< me mighty weighty argument on his side." 




The l>est exchange that comes to our table 
is the Orange and Black from Spokane. The 
"tone" of the paper is high. The literary de- 
partment is full of material of genuine merit. 
The locals and current events are bright and at 
the same time reflect the life of the school. 

The personals and "roasts" in so many cf 
Otir exchanges sound as though they might 
have l>een written for "The Paper" of a count ry 
school lyceum, that it is extremely refresh- 
ing to find a school journal like the Orange and 
Blade, that has such a keen sense of the fitness 
of things that it can abound in life and fun 
without loss of dignity. 



Your literary department is excellent — Yel- 
low and Blue, Marion, 111. That poem "Some- 
body's Santa Clans" in the I)eceml)er issue was 
the finest we've seen in any school paper for a 
1< ng time. Your artistic department can be 
greatly improved and your paper would attract 
much more attention if put out in a neat at- 
tractive cover. 



What's the matter Parkerite, Clarence, N. 
Y., don't you have any athletics during the 
winter in your school ? Get some artistic cuts 
to head your columns with. It will add greatly 
to your paper. 



The Argus. ( Mtumwa, la. That story "Up- 
ToDate Advertising" is excellent. This story, 
together with your good cuts, cover design and 
quality of paper almost makes you one of our 
best exchanges. 44 Almost," we say, because 
that sorry page < f advertising right in the mid- 
dle of your reading matter detracts from your 
value fearfully. Why do you have your ex- 
changes in two separate parts. 

Doesn't it seem a bit egotistical in you, editor 
of the Oracle, Plainfield, X. Y., to have your 
editorial column the first thing in the paper? 
Your literary department is excellent. That 
poem "Winter Dreaming," 'tho not perfect in 
meter, is full of beautiful poetical expression. 
Make your business manager "get a hustle on" 
and "drum" up more advertising, Oracle. 



The January Russ, San Diego, Cal., comes 
to us in a very attractive and artistic cover. 
I he title cuts at the heads of your columns are 
very effective, Russ. Your literary column i< 
also line, the only criticism being that there is 
perhaps too much continued material for the 
complete stories and poems. You have some 
athletic hustlers in your school. We hope you 
will have as good success in the l>asket ball 
games as you have had in arranging a com- 
plete schedule. 
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Once a freshman was washed oil the African 
coast, 

\\ here a eannihal monarch held sway, 
And they served Up that freshman on slices of 
toast, 

On the eve of that very same day. 
i>ut vengeance of 1 leav'n followed swift on 
their act, 

And before the next morning was seen. 
By the cholera morbus the tribe w as attacked. 
For that freshman was terriblv green. 

—Ex. 



A man was once advised to take a certain 
kind of pills for rheumatism. 

"Tills!" he shouted, "Pills!" I've taken so 
many pills now that my joints are ballbear- 
ing." -K\. 



Student — "May I l>e excused from Physics 
exam ?" 

Teacher — "No! Nothing but death will ex- 
cuse you and then we will hold a post-mortem 
examination." 
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1 STILL COLLEGE 5 



. OF OSTEOPATHY , 
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(l Seventeen Professors— 400 Students, two and three year courses. ^ 

/ The greatest institution for the Osteopathic Physician in existence. jR 
\b Every study usual to Medical Courses, excepting Materia Medica, for which cJ 

/f we substitute Principles and Practice of Osteopathy. jS 

VD Hospital for Acute, Bed-Ridden and Obstetric and Surgical Oases. zJ 

jf Our graduates enjoy a large usefulness and prosperity. jj 
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GRINDING 

of all kinds of 

Tools SLtid 

Instruments 


KELSO'S CANDIES 


318 SIXTH AVENUE 
DES MOINES, IOWA 

We Make Everything We Sell 


Lou Snelton, 

6th and Forest Ave. 


RAZORS, SHEARS AND 
POCKET CUTLERY 


u. BALL oc LU. 

514 Locust 


55 Barber Shoe 

2 Barbers Employed. 
First-class Hair-cut and Shave 


4 4 CHASE 4 * 
BROTHERS 

always have the best, 
freshest 6 cleanest 

that are in marKet 


ROYAL 

UNION 


T/iere /s Prestige In Trading at CHASE'S 


MUTUAL LIFE 

OF DES MOINES 
IOWA 

FRANK D. JACKSON SIDNEY A. FOSTER 

President Secretary 


Guiberson Costume Co. 

504 Walnut Street 

Fancy and Historical Costumes 
wigs, Beams, Lie. 

Caps and Gowns for Sale or Rent 
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Thorson's 
Studio 

518 East Locust 

M 

For ten years the most successful 
Photographer in the city 
Dependable Work 
Reasonable Prices 



The Photos in the last Annual were made at 
Thorson's 



Insure Your Property 



IN THE 



STATE 
Insurance Co. 

OF DBS MOINES, IOWA 

Against Fire, 

Lightning and 

Tornadoes 

Witmer, Kauffman & Windsor 

Agents 
MANHATTAN BUILDING 




February 
Prices 



Are lower than 
we ever before 
quoted and every 
garment for 
young men is 
"up to G" for 
Style. 

L * A FRJEDLICH 



Sixth and Walnut Streeti 
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Sterling Silver 
Enameled in proper 
colors 

Christmas 
Sifts 

Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, Silverware 

S. JOSEPH <£ SONS 

Established 1871 400 WALNUT ST. 
ESTABLISHED 1888 

3)es Sfioines Sflusical 
... College... 

DR. M. L. BARTLETT, Director 514 WALNUT ST. 

FACULTY 

Dr. M. L. Bartlett, Heinrich Pfitzner, Ruth Johnson, 
Arthur Middleton, C. W. Gaskell, Besse Beatty. 

A High School for the Piano 

PUPILS CAN BEGIN AT ANY TIME 



O b e r 1 i n 
Livery 

Baggage Transfer 

AND 

Boarding Stable 

Mutual Phone 1442 Iowa Phone 622 



F. J. Harris, Prop. 

1541-3 SEVENTH STREET 
DES MOINES, IOWA 
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HEYWOOD'S 

Chocolates and 
Confections £ £ 




FACTORY DES MOINES 




A. B. SCRUB Y 



A. B. SCRUBY 



M. STRAUSS, Pres. 
J. G. ROUNDS, Vice-Pres 



GEO. E. PEARSALL, Cashier 
I. M. LIESER, Asst. Cash. 



SCRUBY BROS. 

Grocers, 

Butchers, 

Bakers 

FLOUR AND FEED 

Both 'Phones 274 

l600-03-O4 

Sixth Ave. Des Moines, la. 

E. CHEETHAM 

Fire Insurance 
Real Estate 
and Loans 

+£t 

508 Manhattan Bldg. 



State Savings 
Bank 

DES MOINES, - IOWA 

Does only a Sayings 
Business 

Depository of the Penny Provident Assn. 

SEE THE NEW POMPADOUR 

Imported and Domestic 

HAIR and HAIR GOODS 

Bangs, Waves and Switches, Tuppees, 
Theatrical and Street Wigs. Hair Chains 
and ail kinds of hair work to order 

F. W. FRANZ 

Tel. Mutual 562 

423 W. Locust Mrect DES MOINES, IOWA 

Elite Tonsorial Parlors 

W. H. HUMBURD, Prop. 

1606 6th Ave. 
YOUR PATRONAGE SOLICITED 
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